To the Tune of, A 


NA YS Sawn'y to Duncan from Glenlyen k come, 
And ever was tond oi the beat oi a drum: 
A commiſlion I want, prav grant ine my luit? 
For 1 am a triend to the iamous laird i-. 
BAR Derry . &. 


What ſervice, ſaid Duncan, have voudone the nation 
To ciaim trom the king io dittinguiſh'd a Hation? 
Said Saum. my grandiire commanded the clan, 
That at Glencoe dittroy'd all the males tea man. 

D-rry _— &cc, 


My father af Culled-n bravely did Jie, 

M Hrother was tore d frum duke A illiam to fiy, 
Enough reply'd Duncan, II cen to his grace, 
Such men as youtelt fir, thall ne er want à place. 


* 


A commiſſion Ill get you, be true to our cauſe, 
Unguiced by honour, ungovern'd by jaws; 
be commithon was gut, and Sawnzy ſent down 


Jo command tome marines, in a lar res e {ea port town, 
SES pg ery doivn, &c. 


Poſſeſs'd of his with, and grown proud by ſucceſs, 
He reiolv d all his troops in revenge to c ppreis 5 
For the lots ot his tather, at Culladen ſhot, 

A cowardly rebel, his name I've {v1 got. 


Derry down, c. N 


1 


To ſhow to the Engliſh his hate and averfion; 
He condemn'd 2 marine tor the crime of deſertion, 
be he wartzut at length tor his death did come down, 
And a pardon procureg by 2 triend trom the crown, 


Der down; 1 


But — refolv'd that the man ſhould not 3 
do publiſh'd the warrant, 2nd kept the reprieve; 
The orders were given, the joldiers array d, 
The platocn was prepar'd, and the warrant ditplay'd.. 

Derry daun &c. 


Friend Sazwnzy determin'd to make ture his- fate, 
Fo examiy'd the muſkets tor fear oi miftake; . 
The poor ioldier cry'd out, is there then no reprieve ? 
T pere s not fi, laid Saen, = my word you'll believe, | 
| Derry down, Gs. 


N 
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Derry down, &. 
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Cobler there was, Ge. 


The fignal waz given, the ſoldier was ſhot, 
| When Sawney cry'd ow, my good God I'd torgot! _ 
The man fir is pardon'd, behold his reprieve, 
It now comes too late, for he's dead I believe. : 
POP dum, &. 


The people . for to murmur and ſwear, 
While Sazwney waik'd up with à reſolute air; 
' And orde ed the troops to march fingly by, | 
And examine the corps where it bleeding did lie. 
| Derry om, &c. 


Then inftant j jamp'd into a pſichaiſe with ſpeed, 
Elated with pride that his plots did'iucceed, _ 
* London he drove, and to Duncan he went, 
Proteiting he was of the crime innocent. 
| Derry _— Gene 


His pardon he had, and rewarded to boot, 


With a better commiziicn by bis :riend my laird B- 
;  Eicap' d trom a crime 10 deieſted and baſe, a 


He reiolved on another, which hear in its place. 
Derry down, &c. 


| A ſergeant by friends his diſcharge did obtain, 
But darun- y determined to have him again, 

80 wrote to the town Where the nian had retir'd, 
And as a deterter to iend him deſir'd. 


The demand was « pomply 'd with, the ſergeant ient 
Like a thiet, or a 
To a dungeon committed without e'er a bed, 
For full JOuE days liv'd on water and bread. 
. Derry daon, Kc. 
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The Gans ſent ſonal petitions to town, - 
At length to his joy, bis diicharge was tent down, 


| Since the heads of the n permits crimes {ike theſe, 


Ail men tor the ſuture will act as they pleaie. 


Commit but a murder your courage they'll praiſe, 
Be prone but to vice and your fortune they'll miſe, 
My ditty I finiſh with pleature I fing, | 


Derry dawn, & 
round. 


elon, both h ndcuff'd and bound, 


ny . Kc. 


i Centufion to arency, and God tave the king. 
Derry Ct Ko. : 
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